Aad this the noble Bodie ; I ara fottcd, 

Vtterly loft ; My Virgins faith has fled mej 
For if my brother but even now had ask’d me 
Whether I lov'd, I had run mad for ^Arcitt^ 

Now if my Sifter *, More for T**Umon^ 

Stand both together ; Now, come askc me Brother, 

Alasjl know not : aske me now fvvcet Sifter, 

I may goe lookc ; What a mcere child is 

That having two fairc gawdes of equall fwectnefle, » 

Cannot diftinguift)>but muft ctic lor both, 

Emil, How now Sir? 

Gent. From the Noble Duke your Brother 
Madam, I bring you newcs s The Knights arc come, 

Emil, To end the qgarrcll ? 

Gent. Yes. 

Emil. Would I might end firft ; , ^ ^ 

Wbatfinnes have I committed, chaft 
That my unfpotted youth muft now be Ibyld 
With blood of Princes ? and my Cbaftitie 
Be made the Altar, w here the lives of Lovers, 

T wo gteater,and two better never yet 
Made mothers joy,muft be the lacrificc ' 

To my unhappy Bcautie? 

Enter ThefeH4,Hipolita^ Eeritheus 4nd attendants, 

Thefests. Bring’em in quickly, 

By any mcanes,! longto lee'em. 

Your two contending Lovers are return’d. 

And with them their fairc Knights ; Now my fairc Sifter, 
You roiift love one of them. 

Smil, I had rather both. 

So neither for ray fake Ihould fall untimely 

£nter (^4e!\en£ers,'’ Curtis^ 

Thef, Whofaw’em? 

Per, I a while, 

Gent, AndJ, 

T hef . From whence come you Sir f 
Old'fff', From the Knights. 


Enter Emil.md ge/^; 


MleKhJm0l 

Pray fpeake 

youthat have feene thera,what they «e. 

^Ji^ef 1 will Sir, 

And truly what I chiHkc ; Six braver Ijpirits 
rten thefe they hare brought, (if we judge by the OUtfideJ 
I never faw»nor read of s He that ftands 
In the fitft place with t^reitejby bis feetning 
Should be a ftout man,by bis face a Prince, 

/His very lookcsfo fay him) his complexion. 

Nearer a brownc,tban blacke;ftemc,and yet noble,^ 

Which fticwes him hardy, fcarelcfle.ptoud ofdangcrs: 
jhe circles of his eyes flbo w fait* within ^m, 

And as a heated LyoB,fo he locikes ; 

H'lshairc hangs long behind him,blacke and lining 
LikeRavens wings : hisftiouldcrsbr©ad,and niong) 
Atmdlongand round,and oii his Thigh a Sword 
{Jung by a curious Bauldricke ; when he floWMS ‘ 
Tofole his will with,bettet o'my confcicace 
Was never Souldiers friend • 

Thou ha’ft well defcribdc biro, 

7 fr. Yet a great deale flhott , 

Me thinkcs,of him that s fitft with Pdlmm. 

Thef, Pray (pcakc him friend. 

Per. I gheffc he is aPrince too, 

Aodifit may bc,gteater;for his (^W 

Has all the ornament of honour in’t: 

Hee’s fotnewhat bigger,thcn the Knight he fpoM ot. 

But of a face far fweetcr ; His complexion 
Is (asa ripe grape) ruddy : he has felt 
Without doubt what he fights for,and fo apter 
To make this caufe his owne ; la's face appearcs 
All the faiie hopes ofwhat he undertakes, 

Aad when he’s angry,thcnaletled valour ^ ^ 

(Not tainted with extreames ^runs through his body. 

And guides his arme to brave things ; Fcatc he cannot,,. 

. He (hewesno fuchfbft temper, hishead’s yellow. 

Hard bayt’d,and cutld,thicke twind like Ivy cop^ 

Not w undoc with thunder ; In his face 


